83                                                                                  SREE   GOPALAKRISHNAYYA

This, in brief, is my faith which colours all my utterances.
The presentation of my ideal and method, therefore, needs
illustration from our mythology, tradition and history, and not
a mere despicable performance of the modern, economic,
bourgeois, dilettante, philistine mood and its positive method,
as typified by the demagogue of Trafalgar Square. It is
not calculated to instil malignant patriotism nor provoke vulgar
hatred of God's sons nor even a blatant contempt for egoistic
follies of soul-Jess bureaucracies. My utterances aim at rejuvena-
ting the atrophied centres of human compassion and pity for
agony and misery, that requires constant adjustment and allevi-
ation, and kindle faith and hope in the darkness of desperation
and despondency. The Police that espy, the Magistrate that
adjudicates, the Law that pants for vindication, are all alike,
let me assure you, Sir, woefully ignorant and culpably untutored
to comprehend, much less sympathise with, the form and
movement of my thought and action. And this explains the
unnatural and grotesque positions that placed the rulers and
the ruled in their relations to each other. Law, I hold, cannot
be the resultant of a conflict of interests and compromise of
ideals, is not based on consensus, does not embody the power
and pleasure of the Crown (as, in our view, the Crown
merely executes God's will, nothing more, nothing less) ; but
is Swayambhu (self-creating), the fundamental substratum of the
world process as revealed through the supermen and their
actions. Law is not what the modern parliamentarian makes,
with his narrow bourgeois interests and party shibboleths, but
is the utterance of the Rishi when he is the perfected instrument
of the dynamic pose of the national soul. I recognise your
law in so far as it is in tune with our national Swadharma. If
you think I have offended your law, it is not to defy it in a
spirit of scorn or contempt, but to provoke it to purge itself
of its erratic form and evil import, and attune it to that of
our own. If you can strip yourself of your official austerity
and self-insinuation as the defender of law, antf fpr the moment
become the man and the Irishman that you are, and view it from
a high pedestal, you will see the truth of it and realise that